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OLD MASKED ROBBERS: 


OF, Nick Carter’s Lively Conflict. 


DERER FROM THE CAR, THE SECOND ROBBER FIRED. 


' the robber in his grasp, and hurled him violently through | “Well, sir, what can I do for you?” asked Mr. Cable. 
the open door, where he struck the rail around the plat-| “You sent for me, and I have come,” replied the 
form, and from there pitched headlong to the ground. stranger, quietly. “I am Nick Carter.” 


_ men, masked in the same way as were the others, leaped| “ Absolutely.” 

_ upon the cab of the engine, and commanded the engineer| “They secured no bog 
_ and fireman to get down. 1 3 

p \ 
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° 4 But when the shots were heard, proceeding from the 
j | xpress ear, and the other two robbers were seen to fiy 
OR, 


precipitately toward the palmetto grove, the two who had 
‘ d boarded the locomotive fled after them, and the train was 
left undisturbed. 
~ Q a s 
Nick Carter Ss Lively Conflict. The whole scene had occupied only a very few moments, 


but one man had been killed, and another severely 
BY THE AUTHOR OF “NICK CARTER.” | Wounded in that time. 

The robbers fled without securing a particle of booty, 
and the conductor, who knew nothing of the trouble that 
had‘occurred until it was past, ordered the train run back 
| to Sanford, where the fire bells were rung, and two posses 
The night express on the Jacksonville, Tampa and Key |of men were soon scouring the country in pursuit of the 


West Railway came to a sudden stop near Monroe at one| outlaws. 


o’clock in the morning. In the meantime the conductor sent the following r 
The wheels had scarcely ceased to revolve when the message speeding over the wire to Jacksonville: 

door of the express car was suddenly burst Open, and two) «RE B. Castz, General Manager:—Train 14 held up by four masked 

men leaped inside. } men at Monroe, _ Saunders killed ; Cox badly wounded ; robbers took 
They were armed to the teeth, and each man’s face was | *? ¥°04s- Nothing stolen. ye raapne Beri 

concealed by a mask made of white cloth, provided with| eneral Manager Cable, who was aroused from his sleep 

eye-holes. |by the messenger who delivered the telegram decided 
The car was occupied by Messengers Saunders and Cox, | UPOn the instant what he would do. : 

and as the masked robbers entered the car the two men | He bade the messenger wait for him, and quickly wrote 


CHAPTER I. 
THE MURDER OF THE MESSENGER. 


leaped to their feet and confronted them. jthe following telegram, which a few moments later was. 
= | . +7 S 
“Hands up, curse you!” shouted the foremost robber. |SPeeding over the wires: | 
u who was th ward one of th 1s-| ‘Nick Canter, care Police Headquarters, New York city:—Train ; 
og DATs; yee ook . fe f the two mes robbers at work on J. T. & K.W.R. RB. Train held up to-night. , 
sengers, had no idea of throwing up his hands. | Messenger Saunders killed. Want yon here at once. Will you come? 
With a quick spring he leaped to a. chest wherein he | Answer. R. B. Canrz, G. M.” : 
kepé his revolver, and seizing it he turned to do battle) It was two o’elock in the morning when the general 
with the two intruders. ‘Manager sent the above message to the great detective, 


They were, however, desperate men, engaged upon a/and at 4,15 he received the following reply : 
desperate undertaking, and before the messenger had time) «R. p, Caste, General Manager J. 'T. & K. W. BR. R., Jacksonville, 


to raise his weapon the foremost robber fired point blank | Fla. :—I start at once, (No sig.)” 
at him, and he fell dead upon the floor of the car, pierced! It was ten o’clock on the morning of the 23d day of May 
by two 44-caliber bullets. | when a card was handed to General Manager Cable, and 
But Messenger Cox was undaunted. |he ordered that his visitor be admitted at once. 
He saw his companion’ fall, and the sight maddened| A moment later he was confronted by a short, thick- set 
him. | individual who had the appearance of being about forty 


With a wild leap, although himself unarmed, he seized | years old, and whose aspect was that of a laboring man. 


The second robber in the meantime had made use of his} “What! You?” 


revolver, and even while the brave messenger was hurl-| “Yes, I. Does that seem so strange?” 
ing Saunders’ murderer from the car the second robber} “Well, yes, rather. I expected to see a man who had 
fired two bullets at him, one of which carried away part | shrewdness written all over him. But you don’t look as 


of his nose, while the other plowed a furrow in his cheek. | if you could track a cow in the snow.” 


Even then Cox was undaunted. | “I never tried that,” returned Nick, quietly. “But let 
Having rid himself of one of the intruders, he « dashed! us get down to business. What is it you want me to do?” 
toward the second. | “JT want you to hunt down those robbers, and in fact 


But robber number two had witnessed the downfall of! every one connected with the outrage in any way. When 
his companion, and, overcome with terror, notwithstand-| you have succeeded send your bill to me, and it will be 
ing the fact that he was armed and the messenger was! paid.” 
not, he turned, leaped from the car, and fled with all} “Have you any suspicions concerning them now?% 
speed toward the depths of a palmetto grove thaf was near | asked Nick. 
the railroad track. | “None worth mentioning.” 

The train had,.been brought to a standstill by a lantern; “Tell me such as you have.” 
displayed-from the little station of Monroe, which, at that} “There is a possibility that the robbers may 
hour of the night, was supposed to be deserted. employes of the railroad. One of them seemed tg 

The night express never stopped there, but seeing the stand the handling of a locomotive, for when th 
signal displayed, the engineer had felt it his duty to obey began popping he ordered the engineer to sh 
+) TRE et ' dampers.” 

No sooner had the locomotive come to a stop than two| “Is that the only clew you have?” 


(nn  ———————————————— 
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“JT suppose there have been a number of posses organ- 
ized to search for them?” 

“Yes, several.” 

‘“With no success as yet?” 

**None.” 

“Are there any instructions that you wish to give me 
before I begin operations?” 


“No. Workin your own way. I understand that is 
your hobby.” 

“T have seen Deputy Sheriff Dyson’s name in the paper,” 
said Nick. 

“Well?” 


“What sort of a man is he?” 
“A very able fellow, I believe.” 

“Discreet ?” 

“J think so. I think you can trust him if you wish to.” 

“Good! Be kind enough to give me a note of introduc- 
tion to him.” 

“Tn your own name?” 

Tie... 

The letter was quickly written, and with it in his 
pocket Nick left the office of the general manager, and 
hurried to the depot. 

There he succeeded in catching the train for Palatka, 
and he was soon in consultation with Deputy Sheriff 
Dyson, whom he found at the court-house in that place. 

Dyson was very glad, indeed, to have the assistance of 
so able a man as Nick Carter upon the case in ‘hand, and 


they were engaged in an earnest conversation regarding) 


the probable identity of the outlaws when a negro sud- 
denly burst into the room where they were sitting, and 
shouted at the top of his voice: 

“Come to Buffalo Bluff! Robbers!” 

The deputy sheriff and the detective. leaped to their} 
feet, and while Dyson aroused his posse Nick hurried to| 
the depot, so that by the time Dyson arrived there with 
his mena special train was ready to convey them to 
Buffalo Bluff. 

When the train reached the bluff they found that part 
of the fight was over. 

The guard that had been placed at the Buffalo Bluff 
bridge had seen three men coming up the track, and had 


_ordered them to halt. 


They refused, and the guard at once opened fire, which 
was immediately returned by the strangers. 

A bullet plowed a hole through the hat worn by one of 
the guards, while the other one fired a load of buckshot 
into one of the bandits, who fell dead in his tracks. 

The remaining two turned and fled, but one of them 
carried away a bullet in his leg. 

They, however, succeeded in reaching the swamp, and 
such was the condition of affairs when Nick Carter and 
the deputy sheriff reached there with the posse. 

They at once took up the chase, but they had penetrated 
only a short distance into the swamp when a fusillade of 


bullets was sent flying among them from behind a fallen 


aed only a few yards in advance of them. 

- One of the men in the posse saw the robber behind. the 
tree, and raising his shotgun he fired, killing him 
instantly. 

No trace of the other outlaw could be found, and Nick, 


having hurriedly suggested to the deputy sheriff that 


bloodhounds be put vpon his trail, went himself to super- 


intend the searching of the bodies of the two men who had 
Bi __ ‘been slain. — 


One ofthe dead robbers was at once recognized as a 


man named Williams, an ex-employe of the railroad 
company in Jacksonville. 

Pinned to the coat of the other man was founds the fol- 
lowing message, which had evidently been written while: 
he was in hiding behind the tree in the swamp, in the be- 
lief that there was no hope for him to escape death : 

Dear Morner—The time has come when youand I shall Laer and I 
hope you will not grieve after me, forI have no fear. I would write 
more, but Ihave not time. Kissthe children for me, and tell them to 


do better than I have done, and they will live longer than Ihave. Fare- 
well, dear mother.” 


Underneath it was written : 


“Send this to Susan Bedgood, Arabi, Dooly County, Ga. I never 
expect to give upa thing, and I ask youto send me home to Arabi. So 
with this I close forever. Pleasesend my body to Arabi, Ga.” 


CHAPTER II. 
THE OUTLAW’S MOTHER. 

Having hastily copied the name and address of the dead 
bandit’s mother, Nick again sought out Sheriff Dyson, and 
having found him, said: 

“Tam going away for a few days.” 

“ Where?” asked Dyson. 

“T am going to see this man’s mother,” 

“Surely you don’t believe that she knew anything about: 
the robbery, do you?” 

“T don’t know what she knows, and that is what Iam 
going to find out.” 

“ Will you be long away ?” 

“No longer than is absolutely necessary.” 

Having decided upon the course he was to pursue, Nick 
lost no time, but set out at once for Arabi, Ga. 

Having reached there, he had no difficulty in finding 
Mrs. Bedgood, and he at once saw that she was a woman 
who could have had no sympathy with the waywardness. 
of her son. 

A glance told him that frankness would be the best 
course to pursue with her, if he desired to get the in- 
formation that he was after. 

The detective had theories of his own regarding the 
ability of people whom he questioned to enlighten him 
upon any subject that he might have in hand. 

He believed that nine times out of ten a person pos- 
sessed much more knowledge upon any given subject: 
than he or she realized. 

By asking a person point blank a question which in- 
volved the desired information a negative was almost 
sure to be the answer, whereas by skillfully leading up to 
an object the desired point was often attained, and the 
wished-for answer secured, although the person ques- 
tioned may have honestly believed himself to be entirely 
ignorant from the beginning. 

“Mrs. Bedgood,” said the detective, “T have just come 
aden Palatka, ‘Florida, for the purpose of interviewing 

ou.” 
® The woman’s astonishment was expressed in her face, 
but she only said: 

“Yes, sir.” 

“You have a son, madam?” — 

“T have.” 

“ Do you know where he is?” ‘ 

“J donot. Is he in trouble again, sir?” 4 

“Yes; serious trouble this time.” 

“Oh! Iam very sorry, sir. I have tried so hard to keep 
him straight, and to make him do right.” 

“Ido not doubt it, setarg I wish to tell you before we 
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go farther that he has met with a serious accident. One 

y from which he will not recover.” 

“sh! sir, can I goto him? Where is he?” 

: “No, you need not go to him, for he will be sent here. 
xs aoe “Is he—is he dead, sir?” 

‘ Nick bowed his head, and only two large tears which 
rolled down the woman’s cheeks expressed the sorrow that 
she felt. : 

“ Will.you tell me all about it?” she asked. 

“Tt isa sad story, madam.” 

“Ah! I know that, sir, before you begin.” 

“lle was mixed up with some other men in the robbery 
of a train on the Key West Railroad. The robbers were 
pursued, and two of them were killed. One of these was 
your son.” 
| There was a silence of several moments, and then in a 
low tone the woman said : 

“J think perhaps it is best as it is, sir, for now I know 
he can do no more wrong. I thank you for your kindness 
in telling me as you have.” 

“ Witl you answer a few questions that I would liké to 
ask you about his associates?” asked Nick. 

“Oertainly, sir, if I can.” 

“When did you last see your son?” 

“ About a month ago.” 

“Where?” 

“Here.” 

“ Had he been at home very long at that time?” 

“No, sir, he came at midnight, and left immediately 
after breakfast the following morning.” 

“Was he alone?” 

“No, sir, there were two men with him.” 

““Were they known to you?” 

“T never saw them before.” 

“Did you hear their names?” 

“Certainly. One of them was called Williams, and the 
other Peterson.” 

“Did your son give you any idea where he was going 
when he went away?” 

<. ‘None, except——” 

” _ “Except what, madam ?” 
“T see it all now, sir. I understand what he meant.” 
“Tell me what he said.” 

, “T asked him where he was going, and what he intended 

| to do.” 

{ “Yes?” 

i “He replied that he was going into the express busi- 

ness.” ‘ ; 

“Ah! well, what more?” 

“T asked him where, and he replied, laughing, ‘On the 
road.’ ” 

“What more was said?” 

“J told him it was the wish of my life that he would en- 
gaze in some honest occupation, and give up his ary 
ways.” 
is * What did he say to that?” 

i “JI remember his words distinctly. He said, ‘After this 
7 ) trip, mother, I will settle down and be a good boy.’ ” 

: “ And then?” 

“And then he went away with his two friends, and I 

have not seen him since.” 
‘ “Did you overhear any conversations held between him 
at - and the men who were with him?” 
Hs “No, nothing except the common exchange of talk 
' around the breakfast table.” 
“Will you try to recal] something that was said then?” 
“ Will you tell me who you are, sir?” asked the woman, 
1 Cag without answering Nick’s question. 
is “T am a detective, madam, and I wish to find the other 
© ' men who were concerned in this train robbery. Your son 
oe fee is out of harm’s way, so you can say nothing that will 

‘| injure him, whereas it is possible that you may possess 

information which will lead to the apprehension of those. 

who were with him, and thus prevent a second outrage of 

the kind from taking place. Will you be frank with me, 
madam?” 

- “Yes, sir, gladly, but I know nothing at all that can 

assist you.” ‘ 

“Perhaps you may know something without yourself 

- realizing it.” said Nick. 

~ She smiled sadly. ' 


” 


ee 
» 
c: 


“Tn that case,” she said, “how am I to tell you?” 
“By replying to my questions.” 
“T will do so, sir.” 


“You say you had never seen Peterson or Williams be- 


fore that night when your son brought them here?” 

“Never, sir.” 

“Had you ever heard your son mention them by name?’ 

‘**T have often heard him speak of a man whom he called 
Pete, and I noticed that he addressed Peterson by that 
name while they were here. Of Williams I have 
never——” 

“Never mind Williams. 
trace now.” 

“Yes, sir. I would be glad to help you.” 

‘‘Try to remember the first time you ever heard your 
son mention this man Pete.” 

“Tt was nearly a year ago, I think, sir.” 

“‘Here at home?” 

“ Yes. ” 

“ What did he say ?” 

“He had just returned from a month’s absence, and he 
was constantly quoting sayings that some one else had 
uttered, always ending the remark with the expression, 
‘As Pete would say.’ ” 

“Do you remember any particular quotation that he 
used more than another ?” 

“Yes, one in particular.” 

“What was that?” 

‘*Whenever he did anything that was at all difficult, or 
required unusual exertion, he was in the habit of exclaim- 
ing, ‘That’s a star job, as Pete would say.’ ” 

Nick raised his eyebrows in surprise, but more at the 
thought that had suddenly flashed through his own mind 
than because of the words that the woman had uttered. 

Impulses and first impressions in detective experiences 
often form suggestions to important clews, and as the 
woman uttered the word “star” the recollection of Tom 
Starr, Belle Starr, her husband, Cole Younger, and the 
Glendale and Western Union Junction train robbers 
flashed through his mind without any apparent cause. 

He dismissed at once the idea that the recollection had 
suggested, but nevertheless it gave rise to the following 
question : 

“Did he, in quoting Pete, ever use the words, Cole, 
Belle, or Younger ?” 

‘*Yes, I remember two of the expressions that he used, 
in which two of those words were contained.” 

“ Ah!” said Nick. 

“One was, ‘It is as clear as a bel], as Pete would say,’ 
and the other was, ‘We are younger than we once were, 
as Pete would say.’ ” 

“Did your son talk very much of Pete, besides using 
these quotations?” 

“Yes, sir, considerably.” 

“What estimate of Pete’s character did you form from 
the remarks made by your son?” 

“T concluded that he was a very bad man.” 

“Did you see any reason for changing your opinion 
when Peterson came here?” 

“No, sir; rather the contrary.” 

“Did vou ever expostulate with your son regarding his 
having such a companion?” 

“Often.” 

“What did he reply?” 

“That Pete was all right, and they were going to make 
a fortune together.” 

“Now, will you describe Peferson to me?” 

“Te was considerably taller than you are, sir; nearly 
six feet in height, I should think. He was broad shoul- 
dered, had very long arms. and a very dark complexion. 
His eyes were small and black, and set very wide apart, 
and his hair was so thick that I don’t think he could comb 
it if he tried.” 

“Was his hair black also?” 

“VYog, sir, with o¢casional streaks of gray.” 

“Did he wear any beard?” . 

“Fe was shaved clean.” 

“Was he talkative?” 

“He said almost nothing, scarcely replying when 
spoken to.” i 

“Did you ever hear him called by any other name?” 


It is Peterson whom I want to 
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“No, sir.” 
“ How old would you take him to be?” 
“Forty, perhaps forty-five.” 


CHAPTER ITI. 
GETTING OLEWS. 


“You say that it was about a month ago that your son 
and his two friends were here,” commenced Nick, after a 
short pause. 

“Yes, sir.” 

“You also say that you received no idea as to where 
they were going when they left here?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Have you distinctly in your recollection the time they 
did leave?” 

“Certainly.” 

“Tt is a human habit, Mrs. Bedgood, when one is not 
positive about a thing that interests one, to form an idea| 
regarding it, or in plain words to guess. Now oblige me 
by carrying your mind back to the day when your son and | 
his companions left here, and try to recollect if you 
formed any idea regarding their destination.” 

“T naturally wondered where they were going, sir.” 

“Certainly.” 

“ And, as you say, I guessed.” 

» “Of course.” 

’ “But my conjecture had no other foundation than a 
woman’s fancy.” 

“Nevertheless, tell me what you guessed.” 

“TI know that they took the train bound south, and I 
somehow got the idea that they were going to Jasper, 

Florida, although why I do not know.” ‘ 

“Was your son in the habit of visiting Jasper ?” 
“Yes, he went there quite often.” 
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“Do you know whether he ever met the two friends 
who were here with him at that place ?” 

“T do not know, but I think so.” 

“Why do you think so?” 

“ZT do not know, sir.” 

“You say that Peterson talked very little while here.” 
id “Very little indeed, sir.” 
A: “Did you notice any peculiarity of his speech which 

would give you an idea of the locality from whence he 

came ?” : 

“T don’t know what you mean.” 

“Had he the peculiarity of speech of a Southerner, 
Westerner, or a Northern man?” 

“I don’t remember, but I somehow got the impression | 
that he was from the West.” 


‘ “ Why ” 
eo. “Because of his manner of speaking. I can’t say what 
* it was.” : ' 
“Did he have a scar or a disfigurement of any kind that 
you noticed ?” @ 7 
“No, sir.” 


“Of the three—your son, Williams, and Peterson—who| 


appeared to exercise the most influence over the others?” 
“T should say that Peterson did.” 
“Did you hear him give any orders or directions to the 
others?” 
“ Never.” : 
“Then why did you form that idea?” 
“IT don’t know. It was only my impression.” 
/ “Was your son in the habit of giving you money ?” 
“When he had any he was very liberal.” 
“Did he give you any at that time?” 
“Yes, sir, fifty dollars.” 
“What remark did he make when he handed you the 
: gum ?” 
’ ‘ _ A flush suffused the face of the saddened woman as she 
ele lied : 
Mec iT He said, ‘You may thank Pete for that, as well as me.’ ”, 
% “Ah! Did you ask him to explain what he meant?” 
_ “But you wondered ?” 


“T did not.” 
“Certainly.” ; 
pee “And what conclusion did you form? 
one.” ‘ 


Mie bat approach a painful subject now, madam, and what-. 


o 


ever you tell me I assure you will be in strict confidence. 
Bear in mind that I am only anxious to find and bring to 
justice the man who, | believe, led your son to his death.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“You admit that he was wild and wayward, that he 
kept bad company, and constantly did wrong.” 

S Wesain:” 

“You doubtless know that he was concerned in several 
robberies in different parts of the country.” 

“No, sir, Ido not. I only know that he associated with 
men who were.” 

“What men?” 

“T have heard him speak of Bob Pollock and Dick Swift, 
of Hank Henshaw, Dick Donovan, Clell Dempsey, and 
others of the same kind.” : 

“Do you know who they were?” 

“T have heard of them,” she replied, evasively. 

“Don’t you know, madam, that every one of them were 
train robbers who were mixed up in the plots which re- 
sulted in the affair at Western Union Junction,* the Glen- 
dale outrage,t and -the attempt upon the Chicago and 
Alton train near Kansas City ?”} 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Thank you,” said Nick, rising. “You have given me 
all the information I desire, and I will not trouble you 
longer.” 

He said a few words of sympathy for the woman, and 
then took his departure, and an hour later he was speed- 
ing on his way to Jasper, Florida, by the afternoon ex- 
press. : 

The detective had learned enough to satisfy himself that 
he had struck an important clew. 

He knew, beyond the question of a doubt, that the rob- 
bery of the night express on the Key West road was only 
a continuation of the outrages in the West, with every one 
of which he had been connected. 

Nearly all of the men to whom Mrs. Bedgood had re- 
ferred as companions of her son were dead or in prison, 
Who, then, was Peterson ? 

There could be no doubt that he was one of the old gang 
that Chick had been instrumental in dispersing from their 
stronghold in the Indian Territory. 

The last information which the detective had received 
regarding the train robbers’ gang was that there were six 
of them at large and still unaccounted for, while the 
famous Jim Cummings’ term of imprisonment had almost 
expired. 

That Peterson was one of the seven men be had not a 
doubt, and that the organization of train robbers still ex- 
isted was a foregone conclusion. . 

The detective decided to stop over for a few hours at 
Jasper, for no other reason than that he placed a great 
deal of faith in woman’s intuition, and he had decided 
from what she said that it had been a sort of rendezvous 
of preparation for the outrage that had just been com- 
mitted. : 

Although Jasper is on the railroad, and the capital of 
the county in which it is situated, it is only a small vill- 
age, and he knew he could glean all the information he 
wanted in a very short time. enki 

When he left the train he had assumed a disguise of a 
traveling salesman, and he hurried at once to the hotel, 
where he registered his name as Alec Jones, Atlanta. ; 

His tirst care was given to an examination of the regis- 
ter, and to his surprise and pleasure he found the name 
Hugh Bedgood inscribed upon it just four weeks before 
the time of his own advent. 

“Heard about the train robbery down near Sanford ?” 
he asked of the proprietor, who Was standing behind the 
bar. 


“T reckon,” was the emphatic response. : 

“They killed two of the robbers yesterday,” continued 
Nick. 

“So I hearn.” Y 

“Looks as though one of ’em had been here at this 
hotel.” ‘ ms, ‘ 


*No, 21, Nick Carter At Western Union Junction. 
+ No, 24. Nick Carter At Glendale, 
tNo. 25. Young. Hercules. 
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“TI reckon he has, pretty often, too,” replied the pro- 

prietor, stolidly. 
™ You mean Bedgood, of course?” said Nick. 

“Sure enough.” 

“Did you know him by sight?” 

“T reckon I did, stranger.” 

“Who was with him when he was here last?” 

“Two other fellows I didn’t know.” 

“Did they stay here long?” 

* About a week.” 

“What were they doing?” 

“Dunno. ’Twasn’t any of my business, and I don’t see 
hhow it’s any of yours.” 

“Oh! I’m curious, that’s all,” said Nick, laughing. 

And turning away he left the hotel, and walked down 
the principal street of the village. 

His stroll took him past the post-office, but he had not 
gone a dozen feet beyond it ere he turned, retraced his 
steps, and entered. : 

Approaching the window he inquired if the postmaster 
was in. 

A short, thickset, genial looking man who walked upon 
two crutches, rose froma chair behind the glass parti- 
tion, and peered through the window at Nick. 

“IT am the postmaster,” he said. “What do you want?” 

Nick noticed the keen eyes and firm lines of the face be- 
fore him, and he felt instinctively that the postmaster was 
a man upon whom he could rely. i 

Quickly drawing a card bearing his own name from his 


_ pocket he passed it through the window to the postmaster, 


and said: 

“There is my card, sir, and I would like to have a few 
moments’ private conversation with you.” 

"The postmaster opened a door and admitted the de- 
tective behind the partition formed of boxes and recepta- 
cles for letters. : 

“My name is Church,” he said.’ ‘‘Now, what can I do 
for you?” 

“Mr. Church,” replied Nick, ‘Iam, as you see by my 
ecard, a detective. Iam engaged at present upon a very 
important affair, and I hope that you will treat whatever 
I say to you as given in the strictest confidence.” 

“ Most assuredly.” 

“T am endeavoring,” continued Nick, “to get some trace 
of the men who instigated the robbery of the night express 
near Monroe recently. I have reason to believe that they 
hhave made this village a rendezvous in the past, and I 
think if you tax your memory you will be able to give me 
some information which will prove of great value.” 

“T am entirely at your service, sir.” 

“Thanks. Let me draw a verbal picture of a face while 
you endenvor to recognize it.” 

“Very well.” 

“If you have seen the face at all you will doubtless 
recollect it as having appeared at the window yonder, in- 
quiring for letters, and the letters were doubtless post- 
amarked from some place in the West.” 

Asmile of keen intelligence passed across the face of 
Josiah Church, and leaning forward he placed his hand 
upon the detective’s knee. 

“Wait!” he said, “I think I know already for whom 
you inquire. Let me draw the verbal portrait, and see if 
you recognize the likeness.” 

“ Good !” said Nick. 

He leaned back in his chair to listen, not doubting that 
the postmaster was about to describe the mysterious 
Peterson. 


CHAPTER IV. 
ON THE TRACK. , 
“He is tall,” continued Mr. Church, “and well-built. 


- He has broad shoulders, a bushy blonde beard——” 


“Eh?” interrupted Nick. 

“ And piercing blue eyes.” ‘ 

“The devil!” ejaculated the detective. 

“Eh?” exclaimed the postmaster. 

“Pardon me,” said Nick, “but you did not draw the 


ee ‘picture that I was expecting.” 


ss mie, 
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“ No. n 

“T have another.” 

“ Ah be : 

“The same general appearance, with thick head of black 
hair. black eyes set wide apart, and bushy black beard.” 

“Good! that one will do—without the beard.” 

“Tt will go without it, for it was false; I noticed that.” 

“Excellent! That is the man I want to find.” 

“T think I can help you.” 

“ How 1 ty 

“T have the address to which he wanted his letters for- 
warded.” 

“ Ah PF 

“You wish to know the names of the men I have de- 
scribed ?” 

“One was Peterson.” 

“Yes. Peter P. Peterson.” 

“ And the other?” 

‘“‘Was John J. Johnson.” 

“Good! Ihave no doubt that I shall find in them men 
whom I have met before; old malefactors, in fact. You 
have done me a great service. Now, where were their let- 
| ters to be forwarded ?” 

“To Palatka.” 

Nick made a gesture of disappointment. 

“T am too late!” he exclaimed. 

“ Why 9? 

“ Because they have finished their business there long 
since, and have departed.” 

“T am not so sure of that.” 

“Why 27% 

“JT had occasion to forward a letter to Peterson only 
yesterday.” 

“To Palatka?” 

“ Yes. ” 

asa the general post-office? I mean it was in nobody’s 
care ?” 

“Yes, it was.” 

“Tn whose care?” 

“A man named Mike Lennon, who keeps a saloon 
| there.” 

“Humph! good !” 

Nick leaped to his feet with an expression of genuine 
pleasure on his face. 
| “You are one man in a thousand, Mr. Church,” he said. 
“T have just thought of a planin which you must help 
me, and I think I will lose no time in running Peterson 
and Johnson to earth.” 

“ What is your plan?” 

“Give me a sheet of note paper, an envelo 
and ink, and I will show fed fi Pee ead pen 

“They are before you.” 

“Good !” 

Nick drew some paper toward him, and wrote the fol- 
lowing message : re 

‘‘Be wary. Nick Carter is on your track. * hi 
knows aif of old. I write by cote of the Perinat aa gar alee 


He passed the note to Mr. Church, while he busied him- 


|self in addressing the envelope to Peter P. Peterson, Jas- 


per, Florida. 

“There !” he said, “ we will seal that up, and you will 
cancel the stamp in such away that the post-mark can- 
not be read. Then you will stamp it upon the back with 
your receipt stamp, scratch out the address on the en- 


velope, and substitute in your own writing the cne to 
which their letters are forwarded. You will then send the 
letter out in the next mail, and I will go with it. Do you 
understand my game?” 

“Yes, but it has one weak point.” 

“What is ope ” 

“You warn the very man whom you are ing.” 

Nick smiled. : Sinn 

“True,” he said, “yet there is no other way.” 

“Why not send him an empty envelope?” 

“Tt would warn him just the same.” 

“That’s so.” ; 
_ “Anything that I could write would serve as a warn- 
ing, while by boldly informing him that Nick Carter is on 
his track he will be puzzled,” 

“oe How * 4 r Ta BE ee — 


f berry that, Mr. Lennon.” 


“Josh! call me Josh, Mike.” 
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“ He will reason that I would not be fool enough to warn 
him of my own presence, and will therefore be inclined to 
think that some friend of his has really intended to be of 

assistance.” 

“T see.” 

“Whatever the effect of the letter, I shall be on hand to 
‘catch on,’ and act accordingly. A warning is sometimes 
better than anything else, because it forces its recipient to 
take extra care to conceal or protect himself.” 

“ Exactly.” 

“Therefore, prepare the letter.” 

“T will do so.” 

“Now, what time does the mail leave for Palatka?” 

“Tn an hour.” 

“T will go on that train.” 

“Very well.” 

“Tam very grateful to you, sir.” 

“Don’t mention it. If you desire to prove your grati- 
tude, however, do so by letting me hear of your success 
later on.” 

“ Agreed.” 

Nick scon after bade the postmaster good-by, and took | 
the train for Palatka. | 

It was midnight when he reached that place, and he| 
thought it best not to let his presence become known to 
any of the men with whom he was acquainted. 

He accordingly adopted the famous Joshua Juniper dis- | 
guise, more familiarly known as Old Thunderbolt, and| 
sought lodgings at an obscure hotel. 

He knew where Mike Lennon’s saloon was, so he had no 
need to search for that. 


“Whew ! is that so?” 
“It be. An’ I’ve got the spondulix along with me, tew.” 
“Good! You’re rich, then.” 

“Well, I hain’t sufferin’ 0’ want. Say !” 


“What?” 

“Yew don’t hey sharpers an’ sich like down here, dew 
yew ?” 

“Sometimes.” : 

“Git out! Dew yew? Say!” 

“Well?” 


“Tve got a few dollars with me, an’ mebby I'd better 
leave it somewhere. I’m liable tew git a leetle full some- 
times, an’—say, who'd bé a good feller to take keer of my 
money fur me, Mike?” 

“Better keep it yourself.” 

“a nat? 

“Oh! you’ll be all right. Stay here. Get full here if 
you want to, and I'll take care of you.” 

“Michael, you’re a Jim Dandy. Say! do yew know 
what a Jim Dandy is, hey ?” 

*“ What is it?” 

“Tt’s a feller wot kin pick—say, give me—hic—’nother 
drink afore I finish—hic—that, ’r ’}] larf right—hic—out. 
Here’s hopin’—hie—that you’ll hey—hic—er chance o’— 


| hic—provin’ yourself tew be a—hic—Jim Dandy—hic— 


Micky. Here’s—waouw! don’t I feel gay! Mister Len- 
non—hic—I hev come.tew Florida—hic—tew buy an— 
hic—orange grove, but yew kin—hic—yoke me up fur a— 
hic—yearlin’ steer—hic—if I don’t—hic—think ’]]—hic— 
buy the hull State instead.” 


On the following morning, bright and early, he was at 
the post-office. 

Three times during the day he altered his disguise, so 
that he would not be noticed hanging around: the post- 
office. 

At five o’clock in the afternoon he was again arrayed as 
the countryman, Joshua Juniper, and still waiting. f | 

The whole day had been spent without any sign ofsthe 
saloon keeper, but at half-past five the detective. saw him 
enter the post-office. 

“Ah!” he muttered. “Now I know my game, and I 
have only to see where he carries the letter.” 

He saw Lennon take the letter from the office, and put/ 
it in his pocket; but when the man went away the queer- 
looking old countryman was not far behind. 

Mike Lennon went straight to his own place of business, 
and entered. P 

Nick followed boldly, passing through the door directly | 
in the wake of the saloon keeper, who at once went behind 
the bar. 

Nick, half staggering, approached the bar, and called 
for a drink, which Lennon set before him. ~ 

“Stranger in these parts, I reckon,” he said. 

“Yaas.” 

“Been here long?” 

“ Jes’ come.” 

“Where from ?” 


CHAPTER V. 
THE MAN UP STAIRS. 


The queer looking countryman was now, to all appear- 
ance, in a state of complete intoxication. 

There were several loungers in the room, and he in- 
vited them all to drink with him again and again. But 
every time that his own glass was filled he managed to 
entertain the crowd with one of his characteristic storics, 
and to withdraw their attention by some remark from his 
own drink long enough to permit him to empty the con- 
tents of his glass into a convenient cuspidor. 

His state of inebriety became, however, momentarily 
more apparent, and at last he could scarcely stand upon 
his feet. 

With a maudlin remark that meant nothing whatever, 
he staggered and pitched toward a chair in the corner, 
threw himself into it, and a moment later was snorirg 
vociferously. 

But when the detective staggered into the chair ard 
seemed to throw himself into it with the utmost abandon, 
he was nevertheless careful to secure a position which 
brought the entire room within his range of vision, and 
thus permitted him to see every move which Mike Len- 
non, the proprietor, made. 

As yet Nick knew that the letter which the saloon 


“T’m from Beaver Dams, Schuyler county, State of New| keeper had taken from the office remained in his pocket, 
York, an’ my name’s Joshua Juniper,” drawled Nick./and he also knew that the man would probably make some 
“My wife’s name’s Mirandy, an’ I’ve got a son an’ a dar- effort to deliver it before long.. 


ter ; son’s name is——” : 
“Hold on! I don’t want yer hull history.” 
“Thort yew did.” 
“Oh, no!” 
_ “Then what did yew ax fur, hey? They say as howI 


However, an hour passed, and still the saloon keeper 


remained behind the bar, dealing out the poison which 


masqueraded under the name of whisky. 
Suddenly Nick saw him motion to his bar-tender. 
There was a whispered conversation between the two 


take naturally to gin, cause my name’s Juniper. Fine|men, which occupied several moments, and then Nick 


“Hello! how’d you know my name?” 


saw Lennon take a letter from his pocket and hand it to 
his companion, who, having transferred it to his own, left 


~ “Wal, when I went tew schewl they furgot ’emselves| the room by a rear door. 


fur enongh tew teach me how tew read, an’ over your 


“Quite. You’re a character, Mr. Jun——” - 


“Allright. Have another drink with me?” 
Pe etal gong ta long with us? 
re you goi’ stay with us?” : 
Wal, meboy. Sank pees hey got tired o’ farmin’ 


ye 


orange grove.” 4 


Le 


“Good!” thought the detective. “My man lives in the 


_ door, when I came in, I saw the name Michael Lennon.|house. That is evident.” 
_ Be that air clear enough for yewer comprehension ?” 


He rose from his chair, and staggered toward the same 


door by which the bar-tender had disappeared, but he was 
arrested by the sharp voice of Mike Lennon. 


“Where are you going?” demanded the saloon keeper. 
“Out, Michael,” replied Nick. . 
Lennon laughed boisterously. 


“No, you don’t, my festive hayseed,” he cried. “TI told 
make snow images at the same time. I’m| you before you got full that I would take care of you, and 
Imean to doit. Stay where you are.” ry 


SY 
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bar; ‘“‘be you my guardeen, hey ?” 
“Yes, for the present.” : < 
“Gitout! Be you? Say!” 
“What?” 


provide bed and board, instanter, too!” ' 
“Tll do that willingly, Mr. Juniper.” 
“Josh fer short, Micky. Where’s the bed? We'll dis- 
pense with the board till morning.” 
‘*Are you in earnest? Do you want to go to bed?” 
“Say! You just bet your sweet life that’s what I’m 
hankerin’ arter.” 
-*Then come along, Josh. 
“Thankee! Say !” 
; “What?” 
fies “Hadn't we better have a night-cap ’fore-we go?” 
: “Certainly. What?ll you have?” 
“My native beverage, Micky. The juice of the juniper 
ot berry. Juniper’s my name, and juniper’s my drink.” 
L The glasses were filled, and Nick, in the process of tell- 
| ing another story, managed to dispose of his drink as he 
had of the others. ‘ 
“ Are you ready now, Josh?” asked the saloon keeper, 
_when the empty glasses were placed upon the bar. 
“Ready, Micky !” a 
ye “Then come with me.” 


I'll fix you in a jiffy.” 


was conducted through the same door through which the 
bar-tender had disappeared a few miautes before. 

Thence they ascended a narrow flight of stairs, and 
passel through a long hall-way, which took them to the 
rear of the building, where Lennon opened a door of a 
roém in which a light was burning, as if in preparation 
for his occupancy. 
rae » “Here you are, Josh!” he said. 

“Git out! Bel? Iswanl wouldn’t ha’ knowed it ef 
: yew hadn’t a-told me.” 

“Tumble in,” laughed the saloon keeper. “You'll find 
‘* that a good bed, and you needn’t trouble about getting up | 
in the morning until I call you. Here’s a bottle of the old, 
stuff, if you should want a drink in the night.” 

He placed the liquor upon the bureau, and then smiling 
with an air of intense satisfaction that did not escape the 
keen eyes of the detective, said good-night, and departed. 

The detective was left alone, and with every opportu- 
nity of carrying out the plan that had suggested itself to 
him in the saloon. 

He was thoroughly satisfied in his own mind that Peter- 
f son, and perhaps Johnson also, were under the same roof 
bee at that moment. 

i It only remained for him to discover in what room they 
were concealed, and to gain all the information regarding 
them that might be possible. - 


oe No soor2r had She sound of Mike Lennon’s steps died 

ay away at the far end of the hall than the detective began 

a operations. : 

Bs His first care was to remove the outer clothing that He} 

oD, had worn as Joshua Juniper, and to place it carefully 
- upon a chair. 


pment 


was Lennon’s intention to relieve him of his cash before 
morning, if possible. 
‘Next he took the bolster from the bed, and throwing 


representation of a human head. 
_ “If any one comes in here in the dark,” he mur- 


head up in a towel before retiring.” . 
The combination suit of clothing which formed the 


as though every outer garment he had worn was lying 


“Say !” exclaimed Nick, squaring himself around and|looked to his weapous to see that they were ready for 
seemingly steadying himself against one corner of the|instant use, he extinguished the lamp, and then softly 


opened the door and listened. 
Not a sound disturbed the quiet of the house, for the 
noises in the saloon could not be heard where he was. 
Satisfied that he was unobserved, he opened the door 


“Tf you’re my guardeen, an’ you ain’t goin’ to allow me |still farther, stepped through into the hal!-way, and closed 
to leave this here place, I’m blowed it you won't have to|it after him. 


Then he paused and listened again. 

In ascending the stairs with his conductor he had 
noticed that there was another fiight which led to a floor 
still higher up. 

He knew that if the men of whom he was in search 
were in hiding in that house they would in all probability 
occupy its most inaccessible room. 

“If they are anywhere here,” he thought, as he glided 
softly along toward the stairway, “they are on the top 
floor and in front, where they can see without being seen, 
and remain quietly hidden away without fear of molesta- 
tion.’ 

He reached the stairs, and ascended them softly, taking 
care to pass up them as close to the wall as _ possible, in 
order to prevent them from creaking beneath his feet. 

Ere he had reached the landing above he became satis- 
fied that his supposition had been currect, for he could 
hear the sound of voices in earnest discussion in a room 
the door of which was directly before him. 

As he paused and listened, in the effort to hear what was 
passing, the door was suddenly thrown wide open, and the 


As the detective had imagined would be the case, he|bar-tender appeared upon the threshold, less than ten feet 


away. 

The light shone out from the room through the open 
doorway, and illuminated the hall and stairs 

For an instant the detective thought that discovery was 
certain, for he could not turn and beat a retreat down the 
stairs without being seen by the bar-tender. 

Fully realizing that fact, he braced himself, intending to 
spring upon the man and choke him into insensibility be- 
fore he could utter a sound. 

He knew that such an act on his part would bring mat- 
ters to a crisis much sooner than he desired, but better so 
than to lose the advantages of the opportunity that he had 
worked so hard to gain. 

An accident, however, relieved him of the necessity for 
violence. 4 

As the bar-tender was in tlie act of stepping across the 
threshold a gruff voice from the interior of the room sud- 
denly exclaimed : 

“Wait a minute, Barney !” 

The bar-tender stopped and turned before he saw the 
figure of Nick crouching upon the stairs, thus giving the 
detective a chance to creep back in the darkness and to 
conceal himself. 

“Well what now 2” he said. 

“JT want you to send Mike up here,” continued the gruff 
voice. “Tell him to come right away. I want to talk with 
him.” 

“ All right,” was the reply, and Barney closed the door 
and descended the stairs, passing so close to the detective 
that he might have touched him had he tried. 

* My letter has evidently given them a surprise party,” 
mused the detective, as he again crept up the stairs and 


Not, however, until he had removed the greater part of | stretched himself at full length upon the floor beside the 
his money to a safer place, for he had no doubt that it| door. 


He placed one ear close to the threshold and listened 
intently. 
All that he could hear, however, was the steady tramp, 


back the coverings placed it beneath them, having first| tramp, made by the feet of some person walking to and 
tied a wet towel cround one end, and shaped it into the| fro within the room, and a few muttered curses, as if the 


man who uttered them were intensely annoyed. ; 
“There is only one of my men there,” muttered the de- 


mured, “he will think that the old countryman is in the/tective. “I wonder which one it is, and what has become 
bed, and that he has had the forethought. to tie his aching | of the other. When Lennon comes up stairs perhaps I will 


hear enough to enable me to answer both questions.” 
He knew that he could gain nothing by listening at the 


Joshua Juniper disguise was so made that while it looked | door until after the saloon keeper had arrived. 


He therefore withdrew, and perceiving an open door 


pon the chair near the head of the bed, he was neverthe-| near at hand by aid of the light which shone through the 


still provided with sufficient 


; : clothing for the purpose 
had in view. 
Having 


scuttle, he entered it, in order to conceal himself from the: 
é is yer P possible chance of discovery by Lennon when he should 
arranged everything to his satisfaction, and ascend the stairs. Ss a 


6% 
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_ He had no sooner passed through the door, however, | Donovan on receiving this information would have been 
than he noticed that the sounds of footsteps in the adjoin- | ludicrous under any other circumstances. : 

ing room, as well as the muttered curses, were much more| But suddenly a wave of anger swept over his face. 
distinct. Then, with deliberation, he drew a huge six shooter from 
A glance explained the reason. his pocket, raised the hammer, and pointed the weapon 

The room communicated with the one adjoining it by a at Lennon’s heart. be ‘ 4 
door, which was open sufficiently to permit a shaft of light| “ Have you betrayed me?” he hissed, with another oath. 
an inch wide to shine through into the room where he} “Don’t be a fool, Dick,” was the cool response. 

. “T am not. I am desperate. I don’t propose to be 
taken. You say Nick Carter is in this house. How do 
you know it?” 

“T don’t know it. I suspect it.” 

CHAPTER VI. “Bah !” 
“Listen, and I will tell you why.” 
1 A BLOW IN THE DARK. f “Talk fast, then, for I’ve no time to lose.” 

_ Had the detective planned the arrangements himself, “When I got your letter from the post-office I saw a 
he could not have secured a better opportunity for seeing | countrified-looking fellow there, and when I entered my 
_ and hearing all that took place in the next room. saloon on my return he came in directly behind me. 1 
He crept stealthily forward to the door, and peered |wouldn’t have thought anything of the incident, if that 
_ through the crack from which the shaft of light escaped. | letter of yours hadn’t set me to thinking. As itis, I begin 

_ & gleam of pleasure came into his eyes as he looked, to suspect that the countryman is no other than Nick Car- 
for he saw aman whom he at once knew could be no ter.” 
other than the one who had been described to him as! “Tell me what he said and did,” demanded Donovan, 
_ Peterson, but in whom he recognized no less a person |sinking into a chair, but still keeping the ugly-looking 
_ than Dick Donovan, the famous outlaw, and one of the! weapon in his hand ready for instant use. 


us 


chiefs of the old organization of train robbers. “The principal thing that he did was to get drunk, and 
“Ah!” he mused. ‘“Thisisluck indeed.” | , jabout all he said was that he had come here to buy an 
__ At that moment he heard steps upon the stairs, and he orange grove. He had a wad of money with him as bie ad 
knew that Lennon was coming. your fist, and I induced him to go to bed in this house, 
— Presently the door opened, and the saloon keeper entered | thinking that we could relieve him of it before morning.” 
the adjoining room. “Fool !” ejaculated Donovan. “Was he really drunk ?” 
_ “Well, Dick!” he exclaimed, “I hear that——” i “T thought so.” 
The outlaw cut him short with a savage oath, and strik-| ™Can’t you tell the difference?” 
_ ing his fist upon the table with the force ofa club, heex-| “If Ihad to go upon the witness stand and swear, I 
claimed : should certainly testify that the man was drunk,” 
“What do you call me by that name for? Iam Peter-} “Where did you put him?” 
son here, and nothing else. Dick Donovan has ceased to] “In the back room on the floor below.” 
exist.” The position occupied by Nick as he listened to the fore- 
“Oh! all right, Petey. Now what’s the matter?” going conversation enabled him to see about one half of 
“Matter enough !” the interior of the adjoining room. 
“Well, what is it? The letter?” 3 Both men were in plain sight from where he crouched, 
“Yes.” peering at them through the crack made by the partly 
_ “What about it?” open door. 
“Read it yourself!” and Donovan flung the missive! Suddenly he saw Donovan rise and walk hastily across 
angrily toward his companion. the room two or three times. t 


_ Lennon read it through to the end, and then uttered a} When he paused he was out of the detective’s range of 
w whistle of astonishment. 2 vision, but Lennon was still in sight, and by the chang- 
“Who sent this?” he demanded. ing expressions of his face the detective came to the con- 
“T don’t know.” clusion that Donovan was making signs to him. 

“Don’t you know the handwriting ?” “Can it be that they suspect that [am inthis room?” 
-*No.” ; he thought. 

Where was the envelope postmarked ?” But_even as the idea flashed upon his mind, Donovan 
The devil couldn’t answer that. It is illegible.” came into view, reseated himself in the chair that he had 
A fake, probably, eh?” formerly occupied, and continued the conversation. 

” 


Aenean “Do you really think, Mike.” he said, “that a man could 
The question is, who sent the letter?” play drunk so thoroughly that he could deceive you?” 
_ “Precisely that; nothing more nor less.” “No, I don’t.” » 
68 think 1 cam answer it.” “ And you thought this countryman was drunk ?” 
_ “ Answer it, then.” ; “Drunker than a biled owl!” 
“Nick Carter himself.” OA hae easy enough to settle the question.” 
i ‘ow ?” 
“Why?” “By looking into the room where you put him to Su 
y he wouldn’t be fool enough to warn me that} “Well?” sR is 
1 spagtened upon my trail.” “If he is what you thought him, he will be there and 
~ “Wouldn't he, though?” fast asleep.” 
_ “J don’t think so.” “And if not?” 


do. It would be just like him. Hehasfound out) “If not, he is prowling around this house somewhere 
e way that you receive letters at Jasper, and he has/ now, perhaps listening to what we are saying. Settle the 
this means to get at you.” question at once. Go to his room and see if he is there.” 
t wouldn’t the fool know that if I believed this in-| “What will you do?” : 
tion to be authentic, I would light out at once, and} “I will stay here. No, I will go with you. Wait till I 
leaving any trace behind ?” shut this door.” : 4 
actly that.” As Donovan ceased speaking he went quickly to the 
en what do you mean?” Bay door behind which Nick was listening, closed it and turned 
ean, old pal, that when he mailed the letter he) the key in the lock. ; : 
h it. He found out in some way that it was for-| At first the detective was startled, thinking that the out- 
here from Jasper, and he also came here with it. | law, half suspecting that there was a listener in the ad-— 
ted in the post-office until he saw me take it| joining room, intended to rush in upon him. But the 
x, whereupon he followed me, and I’ll bet my | closing of the communicating door between the two apart- 
is at this moment in this house !" _ , | ments presented a new phase of the question. 
ernation expressed upon the face of Dick’ “If they really suspect that I am here,” thought * 


—_— 


t 
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“T am caughtina trap where I will have to fight in| Chance did. 
order to get out. If not—vrell, I will wait and see.” Neither combatants knew it, but the saloon keeper, 

He threw himself at full length upon the floor, close by | when about to enter the room where he had conducted the 
the doorway which opened into the hall. supposed countryman, heard his bar-tender calling him. 

He regretted now that he had closed the door when he} He contented himself with opening the door and glanc- 
Kad passed through into the room, to escape detection by | ing inside. 
the saloon keeper. } |. His fears were instantly allayed, for there, snugly in 

He heard the two men pass out into the hall ‘and de-| bed, he saw what he supposed to be the sleeping form of 
scend the stairs, and he deemed it wise to follow them) the countryman who had called himself Joshua Juniper. 
for the sake of becoming acquainted with whatever facts| “Bah!” he muttered, “I was a fool to think that green- 
they might discover. horn could have been a detective in disguise. He’s as safe 

He cautiously turned the knob of the door and drew it|/asa house, and sleeping like atop. What ahead he'll 
open. : have on him in the morning! 

Then, after pausing an instant to determine, as wellas| “Sleep on, my lamb,” he muttered, as he softly closed 
he could by the sense of hearing, if the coast were clear, | the door and hurried toward the stairs which led below ; 
he stepped across the threshold into the dark hall-way. “Tl come back presently and relieve you of that super- 

As ts passed from the sheltering concealment of the/fluous wealth you’ve got.” 
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doorway, he was conscious of a quick rush of air close 
beside him, as if some heavy instrument were being| which sounded like a fall, and which caused a sudden 
swung around with the full force of a man’s strength. jar. 

How quickly a man will think under such circumstances| He paused for an instant, and then, thinking that it came 
is known only to those who have met with them. from the saloon, hastened his descent. 

In that brief instant, which was less thanasecond of| Barney was having some trouble to collect the pay for 
actual time, the detective realized that a strategic move|a round of drinks that had been sold, and the presence of 
had been played upon him, and that he was about to be! the proprietor was needed to avoid trouble. 
stricken down by some unseen hand. Mike took in the situation at a glance. 

Although he knew tae blow to be falling, he made a| He went behind the bar, pulled open the money drawer, 
quick sidelong leap, by stooping and jumping at the same! and took therefrom a huge six-shooter. 
instant. 3 _ “Where’s the cracker who won’t pay, Barney?” he 

With a lightning-like bound, the detective leaped to one; demanded, coldly. 
side, and the instrument in the grasp of his assailant fell} “There,” replied the bar-tender, pointing his finger at a 
harmlessly past him without inflicting any injury. _ sullen-looking negro who was half drunk. 

Nick was as silent as he was quick. Mike Lennon raised his revolver and coolly covered the 

As the blow fell he turned and sprang like a panther| man who was causing the trouble. 
upon the man in the dark, and the next instant they| “What! you again, Cesar?” he said, coldly; “come up 
rolled to the floor together in a desperate struggle: and settle.” a 

Dick Donovan was a powerful man, almost as muscular | “Yes, sah!” replied the negro, cowed instantly. 
as the detective, but he was no match for him in agility; “How much?” asked Mike of his bar-tender. 
and science. : “Two thirty-five.” 

Neither man uttered a sound during that fierce combat} “Correct. Give him his change. Now, Cesar, are you 
in the dark at the head of the stairs. satisfied 2” 

Both needed every atom of breath for thé struggle;| “Yes, sab.” ‘ 
both knew that victory was uncertain for either side; an “Is everybody satisfied?’ and the big saloon keeper 
accident might turn the tide in favor of either at any in-| looked from face to face, as if inviting trouble. 
stant. . But there was nobody there who was disposed to give 

Over and over they rolled. any. 

Nick, with his left hand, had seized Donovan by the; They all announced themselves as satisfied, and then 
throat; his right arm was wound tightly around the out-| Lennon, eoolly returning the weapon to the drawer, said : 
law’s body, pinioning his left arm to his side, and thus) ‘That being the case, I'll stand treat. What’ll you 
rendering it useless. have, boys?” 

The breathing of the two men became heavy and labored.| Peace was restored at once, and they all lounged up to 
Nick knew that Mike Lennon was likely to return at the bar, well satisfied with the outeome of the quarrel. 
any instant, and he naturally dreaded such an incident.| Lennon lingered several moments in the bar-room until 
Donovan believed that bis friend would not be long, and he was convinced that there would be no more trouble. 

he felt if he could prolong the fight until Lennon could; Then he suddenly bethought himself of Donovan. 
give his aid, victory would be easy, and the great detec-| “I’m going up stairs again, Barney,” he said. “If there 
tive would be in his power. Veg is any more trouble use the gun.” 

With grim satisfaction he thought that once Nick Car-| Once more he passed through the door and ascended the 
ter was in his power, he would put him out of the way | stairs. 
forever. When he reached the top of the last flight and stood on 
the landing before the door of the’ room where:he had 
held the interview with Donovan, he was surprised to 
see that all was dark within. : 

Not asound cume to him, and he stepped quickly for- 


CHAPTER VII. 


As he started to descend the stairs he heard a noise 


A NEAT TRICK. 


Such a struggle in such a place, and under such circum- 


stances, could not last long. An end must quickly come. 
_ Niek forced the fighting to his utmost, in order to have 
it all ended before the saloon keeper should return. 
Without realizing the fact—for the hall-way was dark 
—they were with each instant approaching nearer and 
nearer to the top of the flight of steep stairs which led to 
the floor below. 
The outlaw’s massive strength began to give way. 
He had exerted it to the utmost, and the continuation 
of such an effort sapped the endurance of his muscles 
Nick, on the other hand, with cool calculation, saved 
himself all he could, and still had an fmmense resource 
of strength upon which to rely. 
_ At no time did he fear for the result of the combat, if 
only chance should prevent the return of Mike Lennon, 


ward and pushed the door ajar. 

“Dick!” he said, softly. ‘ 

“Well, what?’ was the answer, in a gruff voice from 
the corner where the bed was located. 

**Have you gone to bed, Dick?” 

a ous” 

“Sleepy, aren’t you?” sarcastically. 

A half smothered’ yawn sounded from the bed, and then 
the gruff voice replied : 

“You were gone so infernally long that I turned in. I 
made up my mind that things were all right.” 

“You bet !” 

“Is the countryman in his room?” 

“Yes; snoring like a trooper.” 

“Sure?” 

“T saw him and heard him.” 

“Then he’s all right.” 


we 
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“You bet!” & : “Then I'll wait.” 
What kept you!” “That’s the way to talk. Now come; let’s have a 
A row down stairs.”* drink ; what do you say ?” 
- “Tn the bar-room ?” “Allright. Light up if you want to. I'll turn out.” 
ieee a) ad : The springs to the bed creaked as the owner of the gruff 
- *Settle it?” 7 voice got out ‘upon the floor, while Mike Lennon turned, 
“You bet! I showed a gun and the row was over.” seratched a match and removed the chimney from the 
didn’t hear shooting.” lamp. é 
idn’t shoot; didn’t have to; the sight of it was) He touched the flame to the wick and then replaced the 
ugh.” } chimney. ; : ’ 
- “Lucky you had it with you,” drawled the ‘gruff voice YVhe flame was too high, and he paused a moment to 
from the bed, in the midst of another yawn. ‘ turn the wick down a little. 
IT didn’t. I don’t carry a gun, as you know. My fists} In contrast with the darkness of a moment before, the 
legen enough unless there isa row in the bar-room. | light of the lamp filled the room with a brilliant illumina- 
n——” tion. a 
“The drawer is handy, eh?” Having adjusted it to his satisfaction, Mike Lennon 
; “Exactly ah turned again to speak to his companion, who he knew 
“Tsay, Mike. : had left the bed, and was standing directly behind him. 
Gi Well 2” ._.|. Ashe wheeled, he found that he was glancing straight 
__“Weren’t we chumps to get so rattled over that letter?” | into the muzzle of a revolver, while the man who held it 
“Yes; still, it means something. was not Dick Donovan at all. 
_ “What?” .| “‘Who—what——” he began, but the calm voice of Nick 
~ “Don’t know, I’m sure. We'd better keep our eyes! Carter interrapted him. 
_ peeled, though.” . Casi hes “ Hands up, Mickey,” he said, and then he added, coldly : 
‘I'm safe as a church, here. “You are my prisoner, Mike Lennon. If you move, L 
“You bet !” : will shoot you as I would a cur.” 
“But the others—er——” A bitter oath escaped the saloon keeper's lips. 
“You mean the Empress and Dempsey is “What does this mean?” he gasped. 
ee pure.” , “It means that you have betrayed yourself, that’s all. 
_ “Tecan slip around to the hotel and put them onto the| You have just told me that you planned the train-rob- 
ame, or I can send a note around. bery, and that you are one of the gang of which Dick 
“Bah! there’s no hurry.” A Donovan is at present the chief. It was a very pretty lit- 
_ “Just as you say, Dick; you’re boss. ete" tle trap in which to catch you, Mickey.” 
“Precisely. Morning will be time enough.” : “Curse you!” 
ae you turn in so early for, Dick? ; “Curse away, it itdoes youany good. You told me 
- “But it won’t be bed time. for hours yet. Let me strike Be veiutin coke tamtan 
a light and order up pometioe b hinking.” ‘ “You told me,” continued Nick, “that the Empress and 
"aks ie renee hurry, tre been thinking. Clell Dempsey are at the —— hotel. That’s good news, 
i i" ;,| Mickey, and I'll gobble them just as I have you. They’ ll 
; “That we d better light out, the Empress, Cleil, and I. feel kindly aoward you hen I tell them that you pie 
- “And leave me in the lurch? What’s the matter with the snap away, won't they?” 
waiting as you agreed? I'll sell out ina day or two, and Mie ete into p volley of oaths 
re’) i ding to our plans.” “ ’ ae. a 
an et “hed cs cape eer” 8 : Where’s Donovan?” he demanded, suddenly. 
That isn’t the agreement. You know to what you) « tmagiersice gone forthe presents. 
greed when I consented to go into this thing with you.| «we met on the landing, and were so glad to see each 
‘ou couldn’t have worked that night express without me, | \:nor that we hugged. We hugged so tightly that we fell 
and you know it. down and rolled over two or three times. I actually 
“Right, Mike: } ; : thought you’d hear us.” 
“Then stick to your agreement like a man. You're a) "uy wish T had.” 
1 fellow to carry onan affair, Dick, but it takes me) «we rolled to the stairs, and we rolled down them, too; 
our don’t it? funny you > hear us.” : 
aratye HE . “JT was in the bar-room, curse you!” 
Didn't I plan this one beautifully ?” “Of course. Well, the stairs ih steep ont rather ae 
: ‘ oi a , The fall somehow broke our hold, and Dick manage | 
“Tt ain’t my ary rear Oe got nothing ; but there’s one |i... away. Hedidn’t know it, butd hit my head in | 
‘ ois shat tg bait falling, and for just an instant was faced. au i had | 
. it Bi ike. Ww 
‘ ye That only for me, you’d have had Williams and Bed- known it, ste could oa jo skeae eae fey Sat throngh 
big “hanging to yourheels yet, and they’d have been peydiisepiaicer Uae rip SEBO ne 2 i 
~ good hanging to yourseels yel, y the open window at %the other end of the hall. Tlet him E 
ena in the way now. : ; go—for the present—because I wanted you. Iwanted you 
“That was a neat trick of mine, Dick.” ahr cso en ster nee ea | 
hatVery.” : ; Ge ‘ 
serv: i Don’t curse so much, Mickey. Iwentdowntothebar- 
Bree Deere think that wea tho right wort, and | 00% and listened while you set ‘om up, for fear that Dick. | 
AG illi zoo.” ~ |might warn you; but he didn’ ’ 
Bere oe ee eee though: Mi igen the light, tumbled upon the bed, and waited. 
hen you came, I borrowed , Donovan's voice to talk to 
‘you with; it’s one of my little tricks, Mickey. A good 
one, isn’t it?” 
“Curse you |” 
“There tite go again. You know the story now, Mickey, 
and go if you'll just hold out your hands I'll present you 
with a pair of bacelets—nice ones, too. Not so heavy as 
some you've worn, but just as strong—just as strong, — 
Mike.” Ks 
The saloon keeper had.no choice but to obey, and in— 
+ moment the handcuffs were upon him and the 
ive led him away, issuing from the building by a 
: i baa, och aa Si 


ae af 


“Too bad to have ’em killed, though, Mike.” _ 
“Bah! You liked the idea well enough when I first 
eeested it. What are you squeamish about now?” 
Nothing.” : ear 
Say, I’m tired of sitting here in thg dark. Do you 
go to sleep, or shall I strike a light?” ri 
finish the sub- 


| time Clell 
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rear entrance, so that no one knew that the prisoner had Whatever might have been the subject under discussion 


been taken. | between the two strangers in the parlor, they seemed to 
As they left the premises, Nick turned to his captive and have abandoned the original theme as soon the detec- 


_ ~Did the countryman snore very loudly, Mike? are you| The Empress leaned back in her chair, and fanning her- 
“sure you heard him?” - self negligently, began talking about oranges and points 
“Curse you!” was Lennon’s only response, and then they |of interest in the neighborhood, ina’ tone which was 
marched on in silence. plainly meant to reach the ears of the detective. A 
He was not deceived by it, however, and after watching 
them until he was sa‘isfied that his first suspicions were 


laughing softty, said : | tive entered the room. 


CHAPTER VIII. f gare he tothe down the album and left the parlor, 
; pausing in the corridor long enough to light a eigar, *) > 
foot. a ees ye be gmat | For several moments he stood there, in plain sight of 


When Nick left the saloon with its proprietor a prisoner the Enipress and her companion, who could see him 
in his grasp, he repaired at once to the jail, and having through the doorway. 
placed Lennon in confinement, and given directions re-| He was thinking upon the best course to pursue, and 
garding him, he started in search of Deputy Sheriff Dy- determining upon a line of action to be followed in view 
son. - | of this new development in the case. 

Since the robbery of the night express near Monroe, As he stood there, a bell-boy came toward him, who 
Dyson, who was really the most competent man in that looked intelligent and bright enough to be able ‘to give 
locality to take charge of a case of the kind, had made the detective the information that-at the moment he most 
his headquarters at the principal hotel of Palatka. | desired. 

Before entering the hotel in search of the man whom) He stopped the lad ina position which would enable him 
he wished to see, Nick assumed another disguise, this| to see directly past his questioner, and therefore to ex- 
time appearing as an ordinary winter tourist who wasjamine the features of the man and woman in the parlor. 
seeking recreation in the salubrious climate of Florida.| “I want you to answera few questions for me, Johnny,” 

The evening was not yet very far advanced. said Nick. : 

_ It was not yet seven o’clock when Nick had been con-| “Yes, sir, if I can.” ie 
ducted to the sleeping room by Mike Lennon, and but lit-| “Stand right where you are, and look past mé@ info | 
tle more than an hour had @lapsed since then, notwith-| parlor.” eed 


standing the number of incidents that had occurred dur-| “Yes, sir.” ‘ses 

ing the interval. “Do you see a gentleman and lady in there,” ta ng 
It was therefore between eight and nine o'clock in the together?” é 

evening when Nick entered the corridors of the hotel, and “Yes, sir.” 

. glanced quickly around for the familiar face and form of} “Do you know who they are?” 

Sheriff Dyson. “T know the lady. I don’t know the gentleman.” 
But the official was not to be seen, and Nick strolled} “Have you never seen him before?” 

up to the desk, and in a low tone asked the clerk where! “I don’t think so, but I can’t see him very well from 

he could be found. | here.” 


“He was here a moment ago,” replied the clerk. ‘‘He | “Very good! take a look at him by and by, and then 
may have stepped into the parlors. At all events, 1) tell me if you have recognized him.” 


think he will be back presently.” “Yes, sir.” 
Nick thanked the clerk and turned away. “Now for the lady. Who is she?” 
He paused for a moment, considering whether he would| “Her nameis Mrs. Godwin.” 
light a cigar and await the return of the sheriff, or search’) ‘Do you know where she is from?” 
for him. “Minneapolis, I think.” 


Presently he decided that he would look into the par-| “Is she stopping here at this hotel?” 
lors, at all events, and so he crossed the corridor, and| “Yes, in 44.” . 
entered the sumptuously furnished apartment. _ “How long has she been here?” 
‘One glance told him that Dyson was not there. Itre-| “Three or four weeks.” 
vealed, in fact, that there were but two occupants of the} “Is she alone?” 
room, who were in close corversation inthe embrasure| ‘She has a maid with her” 
of one of the windows. Nick placed a dollar in the boy’s hand, with the injune- 
The detective was about to turn away and retrace his| tion that he was to forget that he had been questioned, 
steps to the hotel office, when something in the face of and turned away and passed from the hotel into the street, 
the woman at the window, as she raised it to see who had | having given up all thought of seeing Dyson for the time 
entered, struck him as familiar, and hesitating for an in- | being. 
stant, he dropped into a chair near the center table, and| Once in the street, he acted with his usual promptness, 
picking tp an album of views, began to examine the pict-| and finding an obscure spot around the corner, he quickly 
ures that it contained. et j j altered his appearance beyond any chance of recognition 
He had seated himself so that while looking at the pict- by the people whom he had encountered a few minutese 
ures he could glance over the topiof the ‘album and at before. 
his leisure study the face of the woman who had at-| Then he strolled back again, and still smoking his cigar, 
tracted his attention. seated himself where he could command a view of the par- 
It was a strong face, darkly beautiful, with large fierce lor door, and waited. 
eyes that seemed to burn with a latent fire which was| Scarcely five minutes had elapsed after his return, 
ready to spring into flame at any moment, when he saw the man to whom the Empress had been 
The poise of the head, crowned with its coal black hair, | talking walk hurriedly out of the parlor and pass into the 
the regular features, and the calm self-possession which | street. 


_ seemed tobe a part of her personality, were at once| The detective at once started away in pursuit, taking 


familiar to the detective. the other side of the street, and keeping a sufticient dis- 
At the second glance he recognized her, and he knew tance in the rear to avoid the likelihood of the man’s dis- 

that he was in the presence of the woman who was known | covering that he was being shadowed. 

to the train robbers as the Empress, and who had so| As Nick had half suspected, the stranger started at once 


_ nearly been the cause of his undoing when he was work-|in the direction of Lennon’s saloon. 
_ ing out the mystery of the Glendale robbery in St. Louis.| It was rather strange that the train robbers should re- 


“Good !” he muttered to himself. “The whole outfit is) main in the neighborhood as they did, and there could 
here. The next point is to determine the identity of her only be one of two reasons to account for it. 


companion. Unless I am greatly mistaken, itis Johnson,} Either they considered it safer to remain in the imme- 


and the probability is that Johnson is in reality no other diate vicinity of their crime, or they contemplated some 
Dempsey.” eel 56; ; new and still bolder move at an early date. woe 


i 
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He knew that the knowledge of his presence upon the 
scene when Donovan should have told them, would ef- 
fectually put an end to any plans that they might have 
for the future in that neighborhood. ? 

Nevertheless, it was with some degree of pleasure that 
he saw the man whom he believed to be Clell Dempsey 
about to seek an interview with his chief, for Dempsey 
could not know that Donovan had fled. Would he, when 
he found that his chief was no longer at Lennon’s saloon, 
know where to find him? The detective hoped so, as 
he shadowed the outlaw’s trail. 

He was satisfied that the stranger would sooner or later 
lead him to Donovan, and that Dempsey, for it was indeed 
he who had masqueraded in Florida under the name of 
Johnson, would unwittingly be the cause of the arrest of 
all his friends. 

Nick was not far behind him, and he saw the train rob- 
ber enter the saloon and go to the bar, where, after or- 
dering a drink, he engaged ina low-toned conversation 
with Barney, the bar-tender. 

Nick wondered if Lennon’s arrest had become known 
to Barney and the others as yet, and he speedily decided 
from the general apparance of things that it had not. 

While he was wondering what would be the next move, 
the door at the rear of the room opened, and Dick Dono- 
yan walked boldly into the saloon. 

The outlaw had made no attempt at a disguise, and 
the detective decided that he had probably lurked in the 
neighborhood, and having doubtless seen Lennon taken 
away a prisoner, did not fear the detective’s return that 
ni 


t. 

“Ah!” muttered Nick, who did not fear recognition on 
Lato of the disguise he wore, “I amin great luck to- 
night.” 

But events proved that the outlaw chief was more 
sagacious than the detective gave him credit for. 

Nick noticed a look of surprised recognition as it flitted 
across the face of the man whom he had followed into the 
saloon, when he saw Donovan enter, and he saw the latter 
make a quick sign to his confederate although the features 
of the outlaw chief were as non-committal as those of a 
sphinx. 

ae made no sign of recognition whatever beyond that'! 
already seen by the detective, but striding rapidly to the! 
bar, called for a cigar. 

As Barney handed it to him, Nick saw that Donovan 
made some remark in avery low tone; then he coolly’ 
lighted the cigar, and turning away, left the saloon by the 
front door. 

“Where is he going?” thought the detective. “Perhaps 
to the hotel to warn the Empress. If so, it will be best 
~ to follow him, and let this fellow go. 

- “On the other hand, it is probable that the muttered re- 
mark he made to Barney was an order which was to be 
conveyed to the other one. In that case, they are to meet 
outside somewhere, and I had better stick to this fellow. 

“TI think he is my game just now, and at all events I 
will let Donovan go for che present.” 

Dempsey remained for some time leaning over the bar, 
_ in the meantime fortifying his courage with several 
_ drinks, but finally he too turned and left the room. 

_ Nick was not slow to follow. 

‘When he reached the street, Dempsey turned toward 
the river, walking rapidly, and Nick started in pursuit. 
It was a long distance from the point at which they 
started to the St. John, and their route lay alonga dark 
road which would have afforded an excellent opportunity 
for an ambush if the outlaw had had any idea that he 
was pursued. 

: Had Donovan also gone that way? Nick hoped so, for 
an interview between the two men would furnish the evi- 
dence upon which he could arrest Clell Dempsey. 


———————— ee ae 
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CHAPTER IX. 
LED INTO A TRAP. 


The detective did not doubt that Donovan had con- 
veyed some important message to Dempsey through the 
medium of Barney, while they were in the saloon. 

It did not, however, occur to him that the astute outlaw 
had penetrated his disguise, and he only thought that it 
was Donovan’s intention to warn his friends of the 
proximity of the detective, and to advise them to be upon 
their guard. 

It is in reality East Palatka that is upon the river, 
Palatka proper being in fact some distance back from the 
water, and during the long walk necessary to reach it, 
Dempsey never once slackened his pace or turned aside 


| until within a few hundred feet of the water’s edge. 


lt 


Then Nick saw him stop ina saloon, and creeping 
rward he managed to peer in beneath the curtains. 
Donovan was there, as the detective had suspected, but 
what greatly surprised him was that the two men paid no 
attention to each other. 

pote was atone end of the room, Dempsey at the 
other. 

Neither looked toward his companion in crime, or acted 
as though he recognized tne other. 

“That means something,” mused Nick. 
what?” 

Dempsey was busily engaged in some occupation, the 
nature of which the detective could not determine, for 
only the head and shoulders of the two outlaws were 
visible from his point of observation at the window. 

Suddenly that which had been occupying the attention 
of Dempsey was evidently finished. 

Nick saw him straighten up and cast one significant 
glance toward his chief. 

Donovan nodded. 

It was the first sign of recognition that had passed be- 
tween them. ‘ 

Next the detective saw the greater outlaw put down 
the paper that he had been reading, and go to the bar. 

At the same moment Dempsey strolled over to the seat 
that his chief had vacated, and picked up the paper. 

“An old game poorly played,” was the detective’s men- 
tal comment. “They pretend not to know each other, and 
yet write messages in that brazen manner. What next, 
I wonder?” < 

He was soon to know. 

Donovan turned from the bar, cast a significant glance 
ah the other outlaw, and then abruptly approached the 

oor. 

Nick had barely time to conceal himself before Donovan 
appeared and turned toward the river. 

A moment later Dempsey came out and started away 
in the same direction, and without hesitation the detec- 
tive followed after. 

Could he have foreseen the devilish plot that had been 
concocted against his life, he would have been more upon 
his guard. 

‘But Nick Carter never stopped to count the cost of any- 
thing he undertook, or to calculate upos the dangers he 
might meet in pursuing a course that he had laid out. 

He would not have drawn back had he known the full 
extent of the intended villainy, but he would have exer- 
cised more caution as he advanced. tub 

Every person who has visited Florida knows that it is 
not safe to approach too near to the banks of a river, 
particularly after nightfall. ; 

Such places swarm with venomous reptiles, of which 
the water-moccasin, or “cotton-mouth,” is perhaps the 
greatest enemy to mankind, and the most to be feared. 

They grow in circumference to the size of a man’s 
biceps, and are from four to six feet long. =o sa 

Onee bitten by these poisonous snakes, recovery. ig 
out of the question, and the natives, who are familiar 
with their habits, give them a wide berth. boa 

As Nick drew nearer tothe river, he remembered that 


“TI wonder 
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exceedingly careful where he placed his 


ance ofit. a 
Such was, however, the case. 


him to his death. 


i not by my hand or Clell’s. 

i steps his fate be upon his own head.” 
} Then he had given the whispered message to Barney, 
which was in turn transferred to Dempsey, and which told 


the latter to meet him at the wayside saloon near East 


Palatka. 
By a sign he had indicated that Dempsey was to don 
the boots he had provided, when the latter followed him 


window. ‘ 
On they went, skirting the bank of the river and pass- 


sign of human life. 


fear of being discovered. 

“Whew !” he muttered once. 
be bad auxiliaries just now, for we are getting into an un- 
comfortable locality.” 

Several times he came near stepping upon a huge moc- 
casin, and scarcely a moment elapsed when he did not 
hear the rustle of a retreating reptile as it glided through 
the bushes. r 

Still he kept on. ; 

He could see the dark figures of the men he was follow- 
ing outlined against the sky before him. 

Now and then he lost sight of them for a moment, but 
they always came into view again almost immediately. 

Under ordinary circumstances the thought would have 
occurred to him that they were taking especial pains to 
be seen, and he would have been on his guard accordingly. 

Farther and farther away from the lights of the village. 

The rustlings among the bushes were becoming more 
frequent, and he could scarcely take a step without being 
reminded that he was in the midst of a horde of snakes. 

Still on. 

Suddenly he saw Donovan and Dempsey turn into a path 

which seemed to lead directly to the water’s edge. 
Presently as Nick, followed, the ground became marshy, 

until suddenly he felt a plank beneath his feet, and ina 

moment more he was walking over a rivulet which seemed 

} to divide the mainland from a small island at the edge of 
| | the river. 

} 


The two outlaws had gone over, for he could hear their 
voices ahead of him, and therefore he followed. 
During the last few moments the detective had followed 
them by sound rather than by sight, and as he reached the 
end of the plank even that means failed. 
He paused a moment to listen, and then crept on again. 
a | He came to the end of the plank, and stepped from it to 
ee. the ground. 
y His foot rested upon something soft, and he heard an 
angry hiss almost beneath him. 
With one bound he alighted many feet away, but only 
to hear other and angrier hisses in every direction. 
Mes There seemed to be a swarm of moccasins around him. 
mi He knew that they were on every side, and that the 
‘f island to which he had been led was one of their haunts. 
These thoughts flashed through his brain, even as he 
was in the act of leaping out of danger from the first mis- 


step. 


him to select a spot upon which to alight. 
Would it be upon the slimy body of another reptile? 


nal 


as he had touched the loathsome thing. 


: 

* 

be ' he must be cautious, and as he wore low shoes, he was 

feetin walking. 
He did not know that the purpose which Donovan and 

Dempsey had in view in stopping at the wayside saloon 

“ea was to don thick top boots which reached to their thighs, 

ee | and through which the fangs of a snake could not pierce. 

Ih It was too dark for him to discover the fact when they 

3 i left the saloon, and he had therefore followed in ignor- 


Donovan had recognized Nick the instant he had en- 
tered the saloon over which Lennon had presided before 
his arrest, and he had, in that moment, decided to lead 


“He shall die,” he had muttered between his teeth, ‘‘but 
If he chooses to dog our foot- 


into the place where Nick had watched them through the 


ing through a locality where there was neither house nor 


The night was dark enough so that Nick had but little 
“My top boots would not 


Jumping as he did in the dark, it was impossible for 


___ It was even so, and he bounded away again almost as 


He had escaped twice. Would he be as fortunate a third 
time? 

The second jump took him to the top of an old stump. 

It was rotten, to be sure, and at any time some of the 
snakes might choose to climb upon it. 

For the moment. however, he was free from attack, and 
he had time to collect his thoughts, and to decide what 
was best to do. 

Remember that as yet ten seconds had not elapsed since 
he had stepped from the plank after crossing the rivulet. 
A great deal can happen in one sixth of a minute. 

As he alighted upon the rotten stump he heard a voice 
which he instantly recognized as belonging to Donovan. 

At first there was a loud laugh, and then the sarcastic 
inquiry : 

“How do you like your company, Nick Carter ?” 

“T think, on the whole, that I prefer it to yours,” was 
the cool reply. “I shall escape from here, Dick Don- 
ovan, and I’ll down you yet, as sure as my name is Nick 
Carter !” 

“Bah! Ihave done nothing to injure you. You came 
here of your own free will. You followed me, and I 
merely did not object. Here is the board upon which you 
crossed the rivulet. I shall not molest it. Jf you can reach 
it without being bitten, well and good; you may escape. 
If not—well, you have only yourself to blame. Under- 
stand I shall not move the board on which you crossed. 
The moccasins will do the work for me. You cannot 
escape. You area dead man. If I could see you in this 
inky darkness I would help the snakes with their work. 
As it is——” 

“T will move the board if you won’t!” exclaimed the 
voice of Dempsey, with a coarse laugh. 

He did not know that Donovan’s only reason for not 
moving the board was the danger he would run of being 
weer if he reached down with his bare hands to do the 
wor 

There followed a silence which lasted not more than 
one second ; probably the lapse of time which Clell Demp- 
sey required to stoop over and seize the board in his 
grasp. ; 

Then there arose a terrible, heart-rending shriek. 

‘Help! help!” he cried. “Oh, my God! I am bitten! 
I am bitten! I ama dead man!” 

He uttered ery after cry, and Nick heard him rush 
away in the direction from which they had come, until 
the sounds of his footsteps were lost in the distance. 

“Caught in his own trap !” muttered the detective, 

Then he heard Donovan follow his bitten friend. 

“Must I die here?” exclaimed Nick. “No! a thousand 
times no! I will, I will, I must escape !” 


CHAPTER X., 
FATALITY, 


Imagine if you can the perilous position occupied by the 
detective as he stood there in the darkness upon the de- 
caying stump on the little island in the St. John’s River, 
knowing that to step down from his perch was to court 
almost certain death. ‘ 

He knew that for the moment he was safe, for it was 
not at all ‘likely that the reptiles would climb up on the 
stump in search of him. Should he stand there until 


‘morning, when the daylight would aid him in his escape? 


His mind, fertile of resource, suddenly conceived an 
idea by which he might hope to escape from the island 
with his life. 

He removed his coat and waistcoat, and then with his 
knife he cut them both into wide strips, which he at once 
proceeded to wind round and round his feet and legs, be- 
lieving that the thickness of the texture would protect 
him as thoroughly as a leather boot-top. 

That done he drew from his pocket the wonderful little 
bull’s-eye lantern which he was never wifhout. and hay- 
ing touched the spring he shot the brilliant ray of light 
along the path which it was necessary for him to follow 
in order to reach the plank bridge and the mainland. 

The sight which it revealed was not inviting, for he 
could count quantities of snakes lying across or coiled in 


pinews 
i a 


, 
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| the pathway, as if waiting for ahd daring him toap-| As the detective dodged the poniard it shot past him 
.-- proach. like a glint of light, straight toward the open doorway, 


f With nice precision he calculated every spot upon) which, at the same instant, became filled with the figure 
_ which he must set his feet in passing, and then setting his, of a man. 
teeth firmly together he leaped forward. The next moment there was a sharp ery of pain, and 
Ri Why describe the dangers through which he passed in| the sound of a heavy fall. 
_ the next few moments? His usual good fortune, made; The Empress uttered a shriek of terror, and leaping for- 
certain by the utility to which he had put part of his| ward past the detective threw herself upon the body of 
. clothing, took him safely away from the dangers and ter-| the man who had fallen in the doorway. 
rors of that island of snakes, and brought him to the main} “Ihave killed him! I have killed him!” she cried. 
road, out of harm’s way. One glance told Nick who it was who had fallen a vic- 
y He went at once to the hotel where he had seen the/ tim to the woman's poniard. 
Empress earlier in the evening, and having sought his} Dick Donovan was stretched across the threshold of the 
_ room retired for the night, overcome by the fatigue and|doorway, and Nick knew from the nature_of the wound 
_ the many exertions through which he had passed. © that he had received that he was beyond all human aid. 
ai About eleven o’clock on the following morning he sent! He strode forward quickly, with the intention of placing 
his card to Mrs. Godwin, whom he knew in reality to be! handcuffs upon the woman’s wrists before she could resort 
the Empress, and doubtless the real chief of the organiza-| to a second deed of violence. 
tion of train robbers. But even as he approached her she leaped to her feet 
_ It must not be supposed that the card he sent bore his) with a ery of fury, and faced him. 
_ Own name; instead it was one that he knew she would| Her eyes now flamed with the lurid light of madness. 
not recognize, and in lieu of waiting for the boy who took | Flecks of foam stood upon her lips, which had turned the 
the card to her to return with a message he followed him! color of ashes. Her nostrils were dilated, and the corners 
_ up the stairs, and stood near the door of room 44 when he) of her upper lip were raised in much the same manner of 
_ entered. expression as that assumed by a snarling canine. 


__ As the boy crossed the threshold Nick stepped forward,|_ “ You murdered him, not I!” she shrieked. “And now 
and thrust him aside, really passing before him into the|! mean to kill you!” 
NP room. As she spoke she moved forward with that crouching, 
‘ The Empress had risen from a low chair in the far cor- gliding motion which reminds one of a panther stealing 
ner of the room,-and as Nick Carter stepped before her| Upon its prey. 
her face flushed with anger, and she demanded : Her hands were half extended toward him, the fingers 
“ What means this intrusion, sir?” were bent and rigid, and her whole attitude was that of 


out means, madam,” said Nick, coldly, “that you are|one who has suddenly become a maniac, and is bent upon 
my prisoner.” ‘i | the annihilation of a fellow being. 


5 : Nick saw that she was mad. 
a Ln Rat ht ania and frightened, and then flushed A muscular contest with a woman was hateful to him 


2 nog. | under any circumstances, but when he knew that he must 
ey, belt iionaht iets her ‘self-pos fight with the same ferocity that he would employ in com- 
Ma iead 1. MG ars you then ?” bating with a man it was particularly distasteful. 
“Tata Nick Carter 1?) a ete only way is to end it as quickly as possible,” he 
i thought. 


‘ A faint expression of the consternation she felt at x nay nye 
oe 2 : : Then, without waiting for her to attack him, he leaped 
the mention of that name showed itself for one brief forward, intending to take her by surprise, and to over- 


ae 2 pe Lear pie with a sudden though repressed reg ae before she had a chance to expend the fury of 
fury, and taking two steps backward until her hand rested a8 teat bk lai 
F az - ut the cunning, the fury, the unnatural strength and 
CaN ago of 6 bureau drawer'which was partly open, the absence of all personal fear possessed by a maniac can 
iw, + es never be safely calculated upon. 
on do you ow me? 4 a ations, | ,:/5 the detective leaped toward her she sprang toward 
madam,” was Nick's cold response, “Suffice it to say | am: sh 5 einai : 
2 Sie 2 : ° : n some way she managed to avoid his grasp, an 
that Mike Lennon is a prisoner, that Clell Dempsey, alias) thrusting out her right hand she seized him by the throat 


Johnson, is dead, and that Donovan has confessed.” before he could prevent her, and then with a horrible 
“You lie! ; laugh of maniacal fury she closed her clawlike fingers 
Nick smiled. ue BES aaearess upon him with all the strength of madness. 
Ab! he said. “I touched you there, didn’t 1?” __ To tear her hand loose from his throat the detective 
‘Dick Donovan would never confess,” she cried, / knew to be impossible. There was only one way of escape 
grily. for him, and unpleasant as that was he knew that if he 


And yet because I said that he had I have forced you) would save his own life he must render her insensible. 

do so,” said Nick, ironically. “Your certainty that he; Nick never lost his presence of mind, even under the 
ould not confess is the very best evidence of your own) most trying circumstances. 

complicity. ‘ Both her hands were grasping his throat, and she was 
: A wave of anger swept over her face when she realized | off at arm’s length from him, her eyes blazing with fury, 
_ that she had been led into a trap. while moans and curses escaped from between her lips. ~ 

hen her hand seemed to slide from the edge of the} But his own hands were free. 

r upon which it rested, and drop into the interior. He thrust one of them into his pocket, grasped a re- 
__At the same instant she drew it forth, armed with a| volver, drew it out, turned it butt end to, and then reach- 
gleaming poniard of Italian make, and before the de-|ing out struck her with the hilt of the weapon a quick, 
teetive had any idea of her purpose she hurled it straight) sharp blow upon the temple. 

t his heart, with all her strength. The effect was exactly as he had calculated it. 

But he saw the danger in time, and with a quick motion} Her hands relaxed their grasp upon his throat, and she 
threw his bo ly to one side, thus allowing the dagger to! sank back upon the floor senseless. 


fi ee him on its errand of death. The detective knew that she was only stunned, and 
That there is fatality in the most trivial incidents can-| quickly placing handcuffs upon her so that she could not 
be doubted. ‘ again resort to violence when.she should recover con- 


“she raised her hand to cast the poniard at Nick a 
id was placed upon the knob of the door which opened 


a 


anrquetinee: he rang the bell which communicated with the 
office. 


| the detective were too much occupied| —* * 3 * * * * 
on between them to notice that the] The suspicions which Nick Carter had entertained upon 
door wasthrown open, = —_——s first taking charge of the investigation of the robbery of 


7 ‘ 5, Ae Pir 
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the night express on the Jacksonville, Tampa and Key | of the country, where they could again plan and execute 


West railroad were proved to be correct. another scries of their daring outrages. 
He had at once entertained the idea that the same old| Mike Lennon and his bar-tender Barney were accesso- 


-gang of train robbers who had been so daring in the West/ries before and after the fact, and as such were impris- __ 


-were responsible for the Florida affair, and the few quoted | oned. 

expressions repeated to him by the mother of outlaw Bed-| The Empress, whose real name remained unknown, that 

good had furnished a clew which rendered his idea almost} of Godwin being, of course, only assumed, was raving 

a certainty. ™ mad. She was sent to an asylum, where the doctors gave 
Williams, the man who had murdered poor Saunders in|some hope of her ultimate recovery, in which case she 

the express car, met his fate by a charge of buckshot at| will be prosecuted as one of the chief instigators of the 

Buffalo Bluff bridge, as the reader already knows. Bed-| affair of the bold masked robbers. 

good died in the swamp, killed me he was sass eae ; (THE END.) 

to escape; Clell Dempsey, in endeavoring to lead the de- j t 

pscee ta Zaed ass hosdils Sadk wastenvolting, hinwelt The Nick CaRTER. LIBrarY has the largest circulation 

fell a victim to the moccasins; and Donovan, the real |°f any Library ever published. 

chief of the party, perished as we have already seen, just} “Nick CartTer’s FIGHT FoR LIFE.” by the author of 

as he was coming to warn the Empress of the presence of|“Nick Carter,” will be published in the next num- 

Nick Carter, and to escape with her to some distant part/ ber (50) of the Nick-CarTER LIBRARY. 
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